670       THE     DON     FLOWS     HOME
" He was wounded, but he's getting better now."
" Well, and hasn't our man been wounded quite a lot ?
His body is marked all over with scars; don't you think he
needs to get better too ? "
Dunia did her best to make her mother see that it wa
no use hoping for Gregor's return yet awhile.   But it was*
no easy task to convince Ilinichna of anything.
" Shut up, fool! " she ordered Dunia. " I know as much
as you, and you're still young to teach your mother. I say
he ought to come home, and that means he will come home.
Go away, go away; I don't want to waste my breath on
you."
The old woman waited for her son with the utmost
impatience, and mentioned him at every possible
opportunity. As soon as Mishatka was disobedient to her
she threatened him: " You wait till your father comes
home, you bristle-haired little devil! I'll tell him and he'll
lay it on you I " If she happened to see a wagon with new
ribs in its sides as it passed the window, she sighed and
invariably remarked : " You can see by its state that the
master's at home, but our wagon looks as though someone
had ordered the road to come home." All her life Ilinichna
had never liked tobacco-smoke, and she had always driven
smokers out of the kitchen; but now she changed even in
this respect. " Go and 'ask Prokhor to come along," she
often told Dunia. " Let him come and smoke a cigarette,
for the place smells of the dead. Now when Grisha comes
back from service, then the house will smell as though a
cossack lives in it! " Every day she cooked extra food*
and after dinner she always set an iron pot full of cabbage
soup on the stove. When Dunia asked her why she did it
Ilinichna answered in astonishment: " Why, what else
should I do ? Our soldier may come home to-day, and then
he can have something hot to eat at once ; for while you're
heating this and that up he may be going hungry." One
day, when Dunia returned home from the melon plot she
saw Gregor's old coat and peaked cap with its faded red
band hanging on a nail in the kitchen. She looked at herx
mother interrogatively, and, smiling guiltily and miserably*?
Ilinichna said : " I got them out of the chest, Dunia, .You
see them as you come in from the yard and it makes things
seem more homelike----As though he was already back,..."